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But Lucius and Fulvla had also come to decisions.

" Where's Dolabella?" asked Antonius.

"He's a fool/5 said Lucius, speaking loudly and not looking

at his brother.   ecNo sooner had you gone than he rushed
out and overthrew Caesar's pillar."

"Of course I heard. I cheered him for it. We've had
enough of this superstitious stuff."

"Well, he's in hiding again." Lucius scowled. "The
people didn't like it."

"What the hell do the people matter? I'll fix up my
province now and be glad to leave Rome.53

"Listen to Lucius/5 said Fulvia, sharply.

"You won't hold your province long/' said Lucius in a
dry voice, giving Fulvia a quick glance under his lashes,
"unless we hold Rome. I'm going to bring forward a Land
Bill and set up a Commission. We'll all be on it. I'll have
the law repealed that forbids proposers to sit in the com-
mission they propose."

"I've no objection to that/* said Antonius, pondering.
"Perhaps you're right."
"And young Octavianus will join us."

Antonius leaped to his feet, swearing foully. "Whom do
you mean? That little womanish whipper-snapper who's
taking Caesar's name in vain? I won't have anything to do
with him."

"You must," said Fulvia with her usual cold decisiveness,

"Listen to me now," said Antonius, planting himself
squarely before her- "I know all the arguments you're
going to let loose, I know you're going to talk about the
value of his name with the soldiers, and so on. And I tell
you not to waste your breath. My name will go with the
soldiers as far as we need to be taken. I tell you flatly 111
have nothing to do with the knock-kneed little girl that's
calling herself Caesar." His voice rose to a shout. "I won't*
Do you hear me?"

He strode out of the room* Fulvia and Lucius exchanged
glances, Gaius, who had been lounging against a sideboard,
chuckled.

** I knew he'd stand up for himself some day. You'd better
,ta3ke care, Fulvia."